“THE ROAD TO NOWHERE, II”

By: Don Drury

1.
I don’t know if it matters. I don’t know why I care.


I don’t know if it’s coming, or if I’ll make it there.


Out here on the highway, gypsy’s come and go,


on the road that leads you nowhere but further from your home.

BRIDGE:
In the rear view mirror….fading out of sight….



With each bend of the highway….something’s left behind.

2.
I don’t know where I’m going.  I don’t know where I am.


This road goes on forever and deals a wicked hand.


Following a phantom who never shows his face,


and no one helps me sing my song in this far off place.

CHORUS:
Here I am on the road to going nowhere.



Praying something’s around the bend.



Here I am on the road to going nowhere.



All the turns have lead to a dead end.
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